Gust awe Flaubert Letters

LXVIL    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT, AT CROISSET

Paris, Tuesday, 1st October, 1867

Dear friend, you shall have your information. I asked Peyrat
last evening, I am writing today to Barbes who will answer
directly to you.

Where do you think I have come from? From Normandy.
A charming opportunity took me there six days ago. I had
been enchanted with Jurnieges. This time I saw.Etretat, Yport,
the prettiest of all the villages,.Fecamp, Saint-Valery, which I
knew, and Dieppe, which dazzled me; the environs, the chateau
d'Arques, Limes, what a country! And I went back and forth
twice within two steps of Croisset and I sent you some b*g
kisses; always ready to return with you to the seaside or to talk
with you at your house when you are free. If I had been
alone, I should have bought an old guitar and should have sung
a ballad under your mother's window. But I could not take
a large family to you.

I am returning to Nohant and I embrace you with all my
heart.

G. Sand

I think that the Bois-Dore is going well, but I don't know
anything about it. I have a way of my own of being in Paris,
namely, being at the seaside, which does not keep me informed
of what is going on. But I gathered gentians in the long grass
of the immense Roman fort of Limes where I had quite a stun-
rimg view of the sea. I walked out like an old horse, but I am
returning quite frisky.

LXVIII.    To GEORGE SAND

At last, at last, I have news of you, dear master, and good
news, which is doubly agreeable.

I am planning to return to my home in the country with
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